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TWO-FISTED, 

TWO-GUN 

ACTION! 
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GABBY ' 
HAVES 




4$ the sun indoors 

Swell Snaps at night' 
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KodaK 



blip on a Flasholder, pop in a bulb 
—you're all set to make big, clear, 
exciting flash shots— indoors at night. 
Shoot with Kodak Verichrome Film 
and you'll get beauties. You'll use 
this round-the-clock camera for all 
sorts of nighttime occasions. 
Everyone will want to be in the 
pictures you make! Everyone will be 
asking "How did you get 'em?" 
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BROWNIE FLASH 
SIX-20 CAMERA 

Has two -posit ion focusing, 

adjustable shutter that's fixed for 

I flash, plunger-type shutter trigger, 

And it's only $13.13. Flasholder 

$2.98. At your Kodak dealer's . . . 

FREE NEW BOOK 
Written just for you! "It'saSNAP" 
tells how to make swell pix, day, 
night, indoors or out. Write John 
Van Guilder, Room 808. Eastman 
Kodak Co., Rochester 4, N. Y. 

Prim tntlvdi federal Tax 

"Kodak" and "Brownie" are trade-marks 
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'NWARP THEY STRUG&LED 

THE VALIANT PIONEERS 
WHO TOOK THE OVERLAND 
ROUTE TO OREGON/ THEIRS 
WA5 A SELF-SACRIFICING- 
COURAGE,, UNPAUNTED BY 
TREMENPOUS ODpS — BY 
THE ATTACKS OF HOSTILE 
INDIANS, 8/ TORRENTIAL, 
RIVERS OR BY TOWERING 
MOUNTAIN RANGES/ THEIRS 
WAS AN UNFORGETTABLE 
CHAPTER IN THE BUILOlNGr 
OF AMERICA — A CHAPTER 
THAT MONT£ //AIM WAS 

PROUD TO HAVE PART IN 
WRITING-/ 



High in the Rocky Mount- 
ains, A LONE HORSEMAN 
RIDES DOWN A STEEP TRAIL.' 



/PARDNER,THIS IS ABOUT ' 
THE WILDEST COUNTRY , 
WE'VE BEEN THROUGH. 
I'D BE WILLING TO BET 
THERE ISN'T A WHITE 
MAN WITHIN A 
HUNDRED MILES ' 
OF US/ 
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THANKS/ I'M JAKEP POWERS! 

THAT'S My DAUGHTER SUE — 
AND HER FELLER, BEN! WE'RE 
WILLING TO DO WHATEVER you 
SAV, MONTE.' BUT REMEMBER' 
IT'LL RUIN LIS IF WE LOSE 
OUR WAGONS OR OXEN.' 
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-BUT I'LL DO IT.' FOLKS, 
ITS OKESOU OK BUST! 

I'M W>UR NEW GUIDE/ > 




1 H'RAy FER 
\l MONTE 

^HALE/ 


(oHiMOHTe! I'M 
\ SO GLA0 YOU 

VcAN DO IT/ > 


^ 


»% '< 




3S£y 










AYuJ 


i^sffl 











•But S£a/ f 3AH! r^ 

■BRQWMeLL I W14H sue 
TURNS, ANP ,/ WOULDN'T 
WALK* AWAVf \ MAKE ALL 
-•that FUSS 
' OVER THAT 
OVERGROWN 
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— amp at night, »y the camwirb, 

HE PLAY* AMP SIN&S OLP SONG* 
OF THE WEST.' 



r J rime ona Mi a rem HMcm I . 

V HIS VAMt t/Ai MUSrANH SKAf J 
A* u wr Hit MOMS WIN BUT A W 
U/IHT A-SAN6IN6 





/ OUST THIS, HALB.' THIS TRIP \ if 1 


f IS TAKING TOO LONG.* FOLKS \ U ti, „ 


/ AREN'T SATISFIED THAT >Ou'RE \ Itfffli 


/ TAK1M& US THE FASTEST ROUTE \ \\ IU< 


[ POSSIBLE/ WE'VE SOT TO ReACH J ^. lL. 


V OREGON AFORE THE END . f*^<J-X UUMI 


"*-— r OF THE SUMMER/ ^^} /^ifr^^HH 


s<£Xa ( j~~*\ ) a^*^^/Si J^n3$z«y3 
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»-- AND SO THE 

TALL RAM&LINS- 
MONTE RIDES TO . 
HEW ADVENTURE'S/ 
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STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, 
MANAGEMENT, CIRCULATION, 
•ETC., REQUIRED BY THE 
ACTS OF CONGRESS OF AUGUST 
24, 1912, AND MARCH 3, 1933, 
Of MONTE HALE WESTERN, published 

monthly at Greenwich, Conn., lor October 

1. 1949. 

State of Connecticut t „ 

County ol Fairfield J ' 

Before me, a Notary Public in and Tor 
the State and county aforesaid, personally 
appeared Gordon Fawcett, who, having 
been duly sworn according to law, deposes 
and says that he Is the Business Manager 
Of MONTE HALE WESTERN, and that the 
following is, to tlie best of his knowledge 
and belief, a true statement of the owner- 
ship, management (and if a daily paper, 
the circulation), etc., of the aforesaid 
publication for the date shown in the 
above caption, required by the Act of 
August 24, 1812. as amended by the Act 
Of March 3, 1933, embodied in section 537, 
Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on 
the reverse of this form, to wit: 

1. That the names and addresses of the 
publisher, editor, managing editor, and 
business managers are: Publisher. Fawcett 
Publications. Inc., Greenwich. Conn.; Edi- 
tor. Wendell Crowley, Ridgewood, N. J.; 
Managing Editor, Ralph Dalgh, Fein am 
Manor, N. Y.; Business Manager, Gordon 
Fawcett, Greenwich, Conn. 



5. That the owner Is: (If owned by a. 
corporation, its name and address must 
be stated and also immediately thereunder 
the names and addresses of stockholders 
owning or holding one per cent or mora 
of total amount of stock. If not owned by 
a corporation, the names and addresses of 
the individual owners- must be given. If 
owped by a firm, company, or other un- 
incorporated concern, its name and ad- 
dress, as well as those of each Individual 
member, must be given.) Fawcett Publica- 
tions, Inc., Greenwich, Conn.; W. H. Faw- 
cett, Jr.. NorwalK, Conn.: Marlon Bagg, 
Kansas City, Mo.; Roger Fawcett, Green- 
wich, Conn.; V. D. Fawcett, Greenwich, 
Conn.; M. B. Fawcett, Norwalk, Conn.; H. A. 
Fawcett, Greenwich, Conn.; Roscoe Kent 
Fawcett, Greenwich, Conn.; M. F. Fawcett, 
Greenwich, Conn.; W. H. Fawcett Trust, 
Greenwich, Conn.; M. B. King, Oxnard, 
Cal.; Gloria Leary, Oxnard. Cal.; V. F. 
Kerr, Santa Barbara, Cal.; Mrs. Eva 
Roberts, Seattle, Wash.: Fawcett Publica- 
tions. Inc.. Greenwich, Conn, 

3. That the known bondholders, mort- 
gagees, and other security holders owning 
or holding 1 per cent or more of total 
amount of bonds, mortgages, or other 
securities are: (If there are none, so 

4. That the two paragraphs next above, 
giving the names of the owners, stock- 
holders, and security holders, if any, con- 
tain not only -the list of stockholders and 



security holders as tfcey appear upon tht 
books of the company but also, in case) 
where the stockholder or security holder 
appears upon the books of the company 
as trustee or In any other fiduciary rela- 
tion, the name Of the person or corpora- 
tion for whom such trustee is acting, is 
given; also that the said two paragraphs 
contain statements embracing affiant's full 
knowledge ,and belief as to the circum- 
stances and conditions under which stock- 
holders and security holders who do not 
appear upon the books of the company as 
trustees, hold stock and securities In i 
capacity other than that of a bona flde 
owner; and this affiant has no reason to 
believe that any other person, association, 
or corporation has any Interest direct oi 
indirect in the said stock, bonds, or othei 
securities than as so stated by him. 

5. That the average number of copies ol 
each issue of this publication sold or dis- 
tributed, through the mails or otherwise, 
to paid subscribers during the twelvi 
months preceding the date shown above 

Is (This information is required 

(rom daily publications only.) 

GORDON FAWCETT, 
Business Manager, 

Sworn to and subscribed before mo thli 
15th day ol September, 194B. 
ISeall LILLIAN M. BTJSHLEY. 

Notary Public. 

(My commission expires April 1, 1953.) 
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■itffifafiM m krispies mmm\mi<wms 

tflcfi ''" '.rkfa Y0U D0N,T KNOW HOW GOOD "GOOD" IS, 

r*^ i7Vfl»* UNTIL YOU TASTF 'FMI 



^ 



Q*"' 



UNTIL YOU TASTE 'EMI 



/...Cook together over 
hot water: 

U cup butter or 

margarine 

14 lb. ma rth ma I tows 

(about 2% doi.) 

When syrupy, add 
and beat In: 
n teaspoon vanilla 




3 ... Press mixture into 
greased shallow pan. 
Cool. Cut in 214" 
squares. ..24 
crunchy pieces from 
9" x 13" pan. 



2... Into greased large 

bowl, pour: 
1 box Kellogg'* Rico 
j Krisplet (514 01.) 
' Add marshmallow 

mixture. Mix well. 



<?.. Tops asyour break- 
fast cereal, always! 

Tell mom how you 
, goforKellogg'sBice 
Krispies! It's fun to 
hear 'em snap- 
crackle-pop in milk! 
And a swell way to 
start a zippy day! 



MOTHER KNOWS^BEST! 



Copyright 1949, by ktiiogg Co. 
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kWOLVERINE'S TRAIL 

A GRAY HAWK Story 




By Dick Kraus 



YOUNG GRAY HAWK threw the net 
from him with a graceful motion of his 
slender, bronzed arm. Then, pulling easily 
against the tug of the current, he drew the 
net toward him. As it emerged, dripping, from 
the surface, the Indian boy smiled to see that 
it was filled with wriggling, silvery fish. 

"Enough fishing for one night !" he ex- 
claimed to himself. "My mother will bake 
these in the embers of the fire and my father 
will be pleased!" 

Suddenly, he paused, head half-twisted. 
There was a sound downstream, a gentle, lap- 
ping sound that he had not heard before! He 
waited, motionless, eyes exploring the stretch 
of water that even now was growing dim, in 
the- oncoming twilight. 

Far in the distance, he saw a tall, hulking 
warrior wading upstream, bucking the driving 
current. On his shoulder, the man carried a 
long, canvas-wrapped burden. Approaching 
the bank opposite Gray Hawk, he clambered 
out of the water. In a moment, he was lost 
among the trees. 

The son of th-e Otapi chief waited a few 
moments. Then he waded across the stream 
himself, and moved down to where the 
stranger had disappeared. 

"Here is his print in the wet sand." He 
traced the marking with his finger. "He is 
a big man— as big as the Wolverine!" 

The Wolverine was a member of the Piute 
tribe who had left the lodge of his fathers, 
«nd now lived" as an outlaw in the forest. He 
was ruthless and cruel, a deadly foeman, and 
he preyed on the white man and the Indian 
alike! 

Spying a few strung beads that had been 
caught on a thorny bush, Gray Hawk quickly 
retrieved them and slipped them in his pouch. 
Then he turned. 

"My father and the elders of the Otapi 
must know of this!" he exclaimed. "If the 
Wolverine is lurking in our land, no good 
can come to our people!" 



FOR AN HOUR, he dog-trotted swiftly 
through the dark green aisles of the forest, 
Coming out on a ledge above the Otapi camp, 
he saw his father and several elders standing 
before the council fire. Facing them were three 
white men, each bearing a rifle. 

One of them was shouting angrily, "I tell 
you. Gray Eagle, someone broke into the trad- 
ing post at Baker's Mill and made off with six 
fine Sharps rifles! And the varmint was a red- 
skin! We saw his moccasin tracks leading intc 
the forest!" 

Gray Eagle's face was troubled, but he lifted 
a calming hand. 

"This may be so, my friend. But it was nol 
one of my braves. We Otapi live at peace witl 
the white man. We would not rob him!" 

"Maybe so!" the buckskin-clad ridei 
grunted. 

"But ilt was an Indian — and you're the onlj 
Injuns in these parts. So we're holding yoi 
responsible, Gray Eagle! Get back those rifle! 
... or your tribe is going to be in a mess 0: 
trouble!" 

With that, the three riders wheeled thei 
horses and galloped away from the Otap 
camp. As they vanished in the darkness, Gra; 
Hawk slipped up to his father's side ant 
caught his arm. "My father," he began, "I wa 
fishing by the water's edge . . ." 

The chief looked at his son angrily. "D. 
you not see that we have important business? 
he asked. "Why do you bother us with you 
,f)shing?" 

The boy waited for a moment, then bega 
again. 

"I was fishing by the water's edge. As I wa 
about to return to camp, I saw a man crossin 
the stream below me. He was bearing a loa 
on his shoulder. He was a tall, strong man. 
found his tracks where he entered the fores 
— and there I saw these, caught on a bush!" 
He held out the strung beads in his pain 
His father glanced at them. 
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"These appear to have the design of the 
(Piute tribe! But what of that?" 

"The Piute!" Gray Hawk said eagerly. "This 
man — might he not have been the Wolverine? 
<He is a Piute. And only he would dare to steal 
a white man's rifles like that! Let us follow 
Ihim and find out!" 

Gray Eagle shook his head slowly. "No, my 
Iboy," he said. "I do not think it was the 
^Wolverine you saw. He is said to be many 
miles away in the land of the high mountains. 
The man you saw was probably a Piute brave 
tarrying venison back to his squaw. We will 
;iiot follow him." 

I With disappointment, Gray Hawk listened 
'to his father. 

But that night, he could not sleep. Rising 
'at last, he slipped noiselessly out of the tepee 
'and hurried into the forest. Tomahawk and 
■Icnife attached to his belt, he sped along the 
Sforest trails until he reached the spot along 
Ithe river's edge where he had last seen the 
Jtrack of the mysterious, tall stranger. 

S70OT by foot and yard by yard, he trailed 
,. ■ the prints through the forest. At times 
•they were clear and visible on open stretches 
pcf ground. Sometimes they were so faint 
Jthat he could only trace them with the 
•Sensitive tips of his outstretched fingers. 
RSometimes he lost them entirely on rocky soil 
tend he had to circle, like a hunting dog, to 

fick them up again. 
At last, as the first rays of the sun were 
^Beginning to lighten the eastern skies, Gray 
lHawk looked up to see the dark opening of 
e cave, half hidden on a hillside behind a 
(luxuriant growth of creepers. The tracks led 
Straight toward it, and disappeared into it. 
' Gray Hawk hesitated for a moment. Then 
[he clutched his tomahawk tightly. 

"I have come this far," he resolved. "And I 
[ftvill not stop now!" 

I Cautiously, bent low, he entered the dank, 
fflark cave. 

g At first he could see nothing. Then, as his 
■feyes became used to the dark, he moved slowly 
forward. Around a bend in the passage, he 
Suddenly stopped short. For there, lying be- 
fore him, was a canvas-wrapped package — the 
ifeame that had been on the shoulder of the 
man crossing the stream. 



He reached forward and pulled back the 
canvas. His hands touched cold, hard metal ( 

"The rifles!" he exclaimed. 

Suddenly a harsh, grating voice echoed his 
words. 

"Well done, stripling! The rifies! But they 
are my rifles now and you will never tell of 
where you found them!" Gray Hawk whirled. 
There, fading him, with his brawny arms block- 
ing the entrance to the cave, was the Wol- 
verine. Half-crouched, the huge Piute warrior 
was laughing in mirthless triumph. "I knew 
you were following me, so what better place 
could I lead you to than this? And now — " 

Without warning, he lunged forward at 
Gray Hawk. 

Desperately, the boy struck with his toma- 
hawk. But it hit the Wolverine's shoulder a 
glancing blow, scarcely hurting him. The next 
moment, Gray Hawk felt himself seized and 
dashed against the rough cave wall. Heart 
pounding furiously in his chest, he saw his 
implacable foe coming toward him, gleaming 
knife held high in the air. 

"No!" Gray Hawk gasped. He twisted away 
and dove for the Piute brave's ankles. But he 
was cruelly kicked in the side. And, as he lay 
on the floor of the cave, half stunned, he saw 
the Wolverine lift the knife again. 

But even as he recoiled from the cruel 
weapon, Gray Hawk heard a whistling sound 
and saw a feathered shaft hiss- through the 
air, and bury itself in his enemy's atm! The 
Wolverine clutched at it, dropping his knife. 

Gray Hawk stared unbelievably at the 
cave entrance. There he saw his father, hold- 
ing his mighty bow. Behind him were several 
of the Otapi braves. Through the forest they 
had come,, and they had saved his life! 

"Father — you followed me!" 

GRAY EAGLE inclined his head. "If my 
son is willing to spend a night in the 
forest on a wild goose chase, I must do the 
same!" He looked at the rifles lying by the 
cave wall. "So it was the Wolverine you saw. 
He broke the white man's law . . , and, we will 
take him back so he can suffer the White man's 
justice!" 

THE END 



Gray Hunk's adventurous exploits appear 
% every issue of MONTE HALE WESTERN! 
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> TIME OUT.' THIS CALLS FOR) 




WHEN IT COMES TO BLOWING BUBBLES, FLEER'S DUBBLE BUBBLE CAN'T BE BEAT/ 



PUT MORE OPPORTUNITY IN MDUR FUTURE... 
BUY U.6. 6AVIN65 BONDS RE6ULARLY ! 




KSMIMjSR" PPN ' T « A V6WHATfe LEFT AFTER SPENDING ! SPEND WHATS LEFT AFTER SAVINS! 
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^UDDeNL^ AS MONTE WATCHES... 



Ransom, \ kip, i warned you ^ 

I WANT ) TO STAY OUT OF /AY I 
TO TALK / PATH/ NOW VAMOOSE.. 
TO YOU.' J OR IT'LL BE TOO LATE.' 
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IF THERE ABE ANY MORE ABSUMENT5, 
I'LL BE CAMPINS OUTSIDE OF TOWN.' 
I'M TAKINS THE YOUNGSTER WITH ME.' 
MY HANPLE, IF YOU'RE CURIOUS, IS 
MeNTC HALE/ 



NO MORE ARGUMENTS, 
HALE.' SOT JUST TELL YOUR- 
YOUNS FRlENP THERE TO 
STAY AW/AY FROM ME.' NEXT 
TIME HE MAY NOT BE 
SO LUCK?.' 




PINS POUSLE, MONTE 
AND THE BOY LOPE OUT 
OF THE TOWN .' 



pad was john scott. he 

owned the Silver mine 

HERB IN SHApy DRAW,' 
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6UT IN A LETTER HE WROTE 
ME JUST BEFORE HIS DEATH 
DAD TOLD ME HE P/UP OFF ' 
TH6M0RT(SA66.' AND HE 
WROTE HE WAS AFRAID 

RANSOM WAS ^ \ 

(SOINlS TO J ^- 

TRY SOME 
DOUBLE - 
DEAL INS/ 
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£20*TS SBN5 
TRAIL.' AW 


PAKPNEJ1 ALONS A TWISTED 
HOUR. LATSfc" 




L^THAT'S THE MINE KEN'S PAP 
1 U5EP TO OWN.' IF I REMEMBER 
I EKSHT, THE CAVE -IN WAS IN 
%s^ THE SOUTH TUNNEL.' , — r 


13 




Wl iM'J} 


TT-^-^^^ 




THEY'VE CLEAKEP AWAV MOST 
OF THE EU8BLE, BUT THIS 
WUST HAVE BEEN THE CAVE-IN 
SHAFT.' I'LL TAKE A LOOK 
AT THE LOS SUPPORTS j, , 
POWN THEBS.' ^-rjffl I. 
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£SlLES AWAY, AT THE ENTRANCE 

to a peep soese .' 




THERE THE? ^ 




are—scin© 1 




INTO THAT • 




ARROVO.' J I 






to T 




WAjjUji 
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OUTLAWS, 
M©NT«.' THEY'VE 

(SOT US 
&UBBOUWPEP.' 



HOL-P ON fO 

YOUB. HAT, T£X.' 

WE'BE (SOlNtS 

THBOUfSH .' 




*fc*$ 






the Lone Star *t ^ 

6un-toter. \^™ he Texan's 
one way to test the -i 

courage, and tha^ 
himto ride with of 

Sft&* C&*» gang/ 



; WF 





22^ 




SLiPPENLY.' 




r I PONT «W©^, SUT 
k SEEMS WE SOT AVIS 
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THOSE UUY- 
\ UIV6EEP MOLL* 
COPPLES? THEY 
/PON'T.BELONS 

IN THE SAME 

_ SENTENCE WITH 

MB.' GENTS, 

yeEMEMBEB TO 

''TELL -rtSuR iSRANP- 

1ILPEEN YOUONC6 

■ TEX BBOPie. 1 




WB \VESE £ARRYING 
A LOAP OF EERNEP 
SOUP THSOUSH 
PEOM THE AR6US 
MINI WHEN WE 
CAN INTO AN 
AMBUSH.' IT WAS 
THE MOTHIfft 




THE CBOTHiSS^ HABC3 BlPINft 


SAWS.' THOSE 


/ AND HAEC5 


CUTTHCOATS/, 


'SHOOTlW^CLEM.' 


howp you 


\ BUT THE 6UAEP5 


SET THSOUSH 


J SOT PulOSEft' 


MONTE ?^^ 


'let's SETTHSM 


^O 


TO A OOCKXil 


^"*^ v 






ii-Wm \ 


VV 
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fHE WOUNPEP WEN ABE TAKEN TO 
A POCTOR. THEN 



WHAT AEE YOU GOING 1 
TO CO NOW, MONTE? 
THE CROTHERS 6AN6 

WANTS THAT GOLP j, 
ANP THEy WON'T 
GIVE UP NOW/ 
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THE &\& COW&QY &GB& TO WOBX 
WITH HIS MKSHTV FISTS/ 
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MONTE" ABOUT THAT 

NAME.' I'VE <&OT TO 

CONFESS TO YOU .' I'VE 

BEEN LYINS ALL 

ALONG*.' I—PIPN'T 

po all those 
thinss i boastep 
about.' i've never 
been in a sunfisht 

OR RlPPEN WITH 
THE RANSEES. I'M 
I '«A NOT EVEN FROM 
TEXAS.' I'M FROM 
BACK EAST.' 



SHUCKS, X GUESSEP THAT FROM 
YOUR ACCENT/ YOU PIPN'T 
SOUNP LIKE A TEXAN.' BUT WE 
SAVE YOU A CHANCE 
ANP YOU TOOK IT <M0 ANYONE 
ANP AAAPE SOOP/ J WHO QUESTIONS 
SO FROM NOW ON, \ IT WIIL HAVE 
YOUR OFFICIAL NAME ) TO ARGUE WITH 
WILL BE TEX BROPIE.'/MONTEANPME.' 



A/i-LfcaK: 



EJeROES ARE MAPE...NOT BORN.' 
ANP TEX BROPIE IS CERTAINLY 
ONE HOMBEE WHO EAENEP HIS 
NICKNAME THE HAEP WAY.' 



EEDH 



how wax po you 
know yoiw marines?! 



SEE HOW MANY YOU CAN ANSWER CORRECTLY 

SCORE YOURSELF AS FOLLOWS: 
5 CORRECT, EXCELLENT--) CORRECT, SOOP 
5 CORRECT.FAIR -2 CORRECT, POOR. 
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SEE THE NtW 
DIESEL LOCOS- 

and the morveiout 
DIESEL SWITCHER 



See Lionel trains at 
your favorite (tore. 



Boy!— I'll bet you and dad are planning a new and bigger 
Railroad for this Christmas! lots of new LIONEL locos, 
accessories to choose from! You know, boys, nobody but 
gives you true railroad realism. The new 1949 catalog tells 
the famous LIONEL smoke puffing locos, the built-in 
whistles, and the sensational Lionel Electronic Railroad 
Train Sets priced from as little as 515.95. 



UONEL 
cars, and 
UONEL 
all about 
real R.R. 
LIONEL 



TRAINS 



Lionel Tiains,F. O. Box 164 

Madison Square Station, New York 1 0, New York 



I enclose 10c. Please send me ihe new 40-pa|se, 
full-color Lionel Train Ciialog for 1949. 



Address - 
City ! 
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0^© Stoj, 



ALU YOU FELLOWS EVER 
V>0 I© STANP AKOUNP 
ANPCHEW THE FAT/ 
YUH EVER glT TIREPg, 




■OT FROM TALKING.' 
BUT I'LL. TELLYUH 
WHljT WE'LL VO 
FOB A CHANSEf 




I'LL PO BETTER THAN THAT .' 
I'LL TELL EVERYTHING WE 
BOTH KNOW- THAT W0N*T , 
TAKE ANY LONGtH THAN 
MY TELUN6 WHAT X 
KNOW ALONE .' , 
— -TV- ,--'>- — HA, HA.' 

i^K - *?/ f THAT'S (SlTTiNfi 
BACK AT HIM, 
OLP SLICK .' 
HA, HA.' 





rtf/W/ST CAR OS 

appear every 

month in 



t vllw w the dotty edvsntui u » 

of Mm dizzy, MTIM', sou 

»i/« and Ms 



IVtKT MONTH) 



OMif 10> *t rou« iOCAi 
NEWSSMNSf 



(„,.__„„ 



ozzie^A&Afrs 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 




'NNCmCEP, THE M.2&SASG FALLS 
THE FLOOR. . 



MONTE HALE WESTERN 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 




MONTE HALE SINS5 fOK YOU/ 




HEAR. YOUR fWRTTg COtiBOi 
SIBS ONE OP HIS OWN SONGS 
AMP PELIVgE A PERSONAL 
MESSAGE 70 VOU ON MIS 
H ISH -Fl P£UTY,LAMINATE7 
PUASTiO BgCORPI«S/ IT 
PLAYS At tEAST ?0O 
TIMES ON STANfAKJ? 
PHONOGRAPHS/ 




ON 
SNAP- 
SOUNP 
PISCS/ 



MONTE HALE 
p.O- BOX IWS 
STUPIO Clty.CALIP. 

PEW! MONTS : 

PLEA^p BUSH «E MV SN^P- 
SOUNP'RECaRPlNS &£ VOUR SONS/ 
I ENCLOSE I04 IN COIR/ 

NAME 1 

APPRESg 

ts| CITY ZONE 

STATE j. 



MONTE HALE WESTERN 




''HIS POPULAR OLP BALLAD TELLS THE ^TORV OP 
THE PARTIES OP MEM WHO RODE OUT ONTO THE 
• THE GREAT PLAINS TO KILL THE BUFFALO FOR 
THEIR WIPES/ THEY SLAU&HTEREP THE HELPLESS 
BISON By THE THOUSANDS , SKINNEt? THEN\,ANC> 

LEFT THEIR. BODIES ON THE OPEN PRAIRIE FOR 
THE BUZZARPS AND CROWS TO T»IOK / OF THE 
MANy VERSES OF * WW B(jf=rALO S*-W/Vf«S- " 
THAT MONTE -HALE KNOW*, HE HAS CHOSEN OUST . 
A FEW THAT TELL THE STOR 1 // ' 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 




BUZ* 







K 



% 



4 






s 



-A 






3 J 8^^ ? \,/E? 1 



" —AND. "* 

THAT* R1SHT, 
MISTER /AN 1 / 
JOBS IN THEjSE , 
k PARTS? • 




/O, 



9^ RECKON > 
you COULD SIT 
WORK IN BIG- 
HORN VALUE// 
STRANGER --IF 

L >fc>U'RE NOT r 
•* SCARED/ ) 



MONTE HALE WESTERN 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 






J^TMB >\ 


^ 






svzzakd: 1 


/i-nxN 






!< JW.' J&S, 


/ £HOOT \ 




5 


/k 'VVv 1 OUT Of 


\\varmint// 


aw 




|pv^5>*^IS 


r 5ff!y^Si^rC 






Ws^m- 


™fc 








Sg| 


Iv 




spl 


W&3* 



MONTE HALE WESTERN 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 




MONTE HALI WESTERN 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 




' YOUR BOV*, EH I THOU6HT 
THERE WAS SOMETHING 
FISHY ABOUT THE EASY 
WAY yOU HIRED THEAA 
THEN KEPT ME OUT OF 
THE BUNKHOLISE.'OLP 
UBB MUST HAVE SUSPECTED 
YOU, TOO/ THAT'S. WHY YOU 
BU2ZARDEP YOUR OWN , 
RANCH AND MURDERED HIMJ 



4<fr 

N ' J 

F i— 





With their 
leader jailed, 
the rustler 
sans 16 ea-sily 
rounded up by 
monte and the 
sheriff/ and 

THE &UZZAKD, 
WHO LIKED TO 
SWlNfir FROM A 

ROPE—WILL 
SWIN& FOR THE 



Tdii mammoth 
brldfa is midi 
entirely o( Erector 
lirders. So 



World's greatest construction toy 
Developed at the 
Gilbert 
Hall of Science 




Mi erector 

T <** Gives yoo most of everything 
Most fun — mosf different parts — mosf 
action — mosf realistic models 

Look at these spectacular Erector models. You build them 
yourself. Piece by piece— with your own hands— you fit glet 

ing girders, gears and other exciting parts together— see them | 

grow into gigantic engineering marvels. Then hook up the * 

powerful Erector electric engine— with amazing new Flex-O- j 

Matic Drive— and make your models buzz with action. You K 

can build hundreds of realistic models with one Erector sei. j 

Tell Dad you want a genuine Erector. Prices start at $1.75. | 
Denver and west, $1.85. 

1 25 Erector Awards worth over $2,000.00. Win an R.C. A. S 

Television Set, movie camera outfit or other big award for * 
building original Erector models. Mail coupon for details. 



Gilbert Hall of Science 

122 Erector Square. New Haven, Conn. 

BUSH "FUN AND THRILLS" BOOK— 



AOVWTlSEMiHT 



HURRPfeeiK first-Togo 

Rofi R l N6BfWtTHAUJONOERF ( JL 



SOUNDS UK€ A 

REAL MCftORCy(U£ 




WITH TWO FRONT COVERS 
OF SMITH BROTHERS 

WILD CHERRY 

COUGH DROP BOXES 



ERS I 

l 



Here's how it works. You'll be the envy of every kid in 
the neighborhood when you go ripping and roaring 
down the street with your Smith Brothers' CHUGGA- 
Mota! Looks like a real two-cylinder motor. Nothing 
ever before made with this special motor sound chamber. 
Sturdy, colorful. You just fasten it onto the rear wheel of 
your bike— or the front wheel of a tricycle 
—and the faster you pedal, the louder it 
roars! Play speed cop, or army messenger. 
Have wonderful parades. Get several! 
They make dandy birthday presents, too! 



HERE'S ALL YOU DO 

To get your own wonderful roaring 
ChugGA-Mota . . . print your name 
and address on any little slip of paper,' 
Put it in an envelope along with 20C, 
and the front covers from two boxes 
of Smith Brothers Wild Cherry Cough 
Drops — and mail to: 

SMITH BROTHERS 
P. O. Box No. 292 
New York 46, N. Y. 
HURRY I Whtf* supply Joifsf 



~oH° U « C HOlNG MONEY? 







SEND US NO MONEY IN ADVANCE 

Just write and ask us to send you 40 of these beautiiul 
glittering mottoes which the public likes so well. Sell them 
easily and quickly to your friends and neighbors for only 
35* each. At the end of 14 days send back, if you wish, 
all mottoes you have not sold, and send us only 25$ for 
each you have sold. You keep all the rest of the money. 

IF YOU SELL 25, YOU KEEP '2 M 

IF YOU SELL 30, YOU KEEP '3 00 

IF YOU SELL ALL 40 YOU KEEP '4°° 



REMEMBER: 



needed In ad 
urn oil lh* t 



You lake nc 
You keep t 




STEPHENS CREDIT SALES 

Dept. A 101 1921 A Church St. 
Nashville 3, Tennessee 



Jim Prentice. . .Amazing. . . Exciting. 




---»■/ J ' riv ■'"■ i ■■,; i. 

SI ' . . .11. ■,:>... i.v.->"'' u . ,, ,, lUi tashl'B 1 " b1 ''" 1 



EtfCrRIC GAMES \ 
AGE TOPS 
FOB JHUILLS 



